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But where the greatness of his mind?
His numbers are their whole pretence,
Mere strangers to his manly sense.
Some few, the fav'rites of the Muse,
Whom with her kindest eye she views;                      85
Round whom Apollo's brightest rays
Shine forth with undiminished blaze;
Some few, my friend, have sweetly trod
In Imitation's dang'rous road.
Long as tobacco's mild perfume                               90
Shall scent each happy curate's room,
Oft as in elbow-chair he smokes,
And quaffs his ale, and cracks his jokes,
So long, O* Brown, shall last thy praise,
Crown'd with Tobacco-leaf for bays;                        95
And whosoe'er thy verse shall see,
Shall fill another Pipe to thee.
* Isaac Hawkins Brown, Esq., author of a piece called
the Pipe of Tobacco, a most excellent imitation of six different
authors.